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SYNOPSIS.

who hae been

Lee Virgintn Wetherford
to an eaktern school for
to Roaring Forkk  Hor nue
mnsculine woman, I8 tfuie

boarding i where
without lee

Lee meets Ross Cavanagh, forost ran-
ger, and Forest Supervizor Redfleld, Cayve
wniagh and Les hecome Interested in each
otler

Lize Wetherford, Leo's motler, becotmes
Nl Lew startss in to hmprove the olarac-

ter of the bogrding house,
Redfield compliment her

Cavianogh and

Gregg. a ranchiman, threatets Cavanazh
Lee 15 di ted with her surrcundines
Lilze o s her oliclt whisky selling. Mrs
Redf Anvites Lee to visit Elk Lodge.

Redfigld tells Lee about Cavianagh's ine
teresting career pnd  expluins the work
and troubiles of the forest vervice

Lee Ia delighted with the culturo shown
ut Elk Lodze Covanagh rides sixty
to spend Lhe evening with Loy

Cavanngh's love for Lee grows, Mrs
Redflold |ken ¢, but disliles her moth
er and thinks Cavanagh's love affalr is
fuolish.

CHADPTER IX.
THE DOCTOR SEES LIZE,

EE VIRGINIA sald goodby to Mrs,
Redficld with grateful apprecia-
tion of her kindness, and ospes
cinlly of her loyvitation o come

tigaln, and the tears fn Lier eyos pro-

foundly affected the older woman,
who, with a friendliness which was
something more than  politeness, -

vited her to come again, *Whenever
Roaring Pork gets on your nerves we'll
he very glad to rescue you." she said
in parting.

ugh Redficld the girl thoroughly
undderstood and loved, e was so sim-
e hearted and so loyal. On the way
to the office he siid to Lee, “T will
talk to the doetor if yvou like

“T wisgh you would," she responded
fervently.

Bhie remained In the macliine while
lie went In, and as she sat there a
train passed on its downward east-
ward run, and a feellig of loueliness,
of helplessnoss, filled her heart. Now
that she wns within sight of the rall-
wary the call of the east, the tempti-
tlon to escape all her discomforts, wns
nlmost  great enough 1o carry  her
away, but into bher mind came the
thought of the ranger riding his soli-
tary way, and =she turned ber face to
lier own duiies once more, comforted
by the wards of praise he had spoken
nid by the blaze of adwiration In his
eyes,

Roedfield enme ount, followed by a
stanll man camying o neat bag.

“You'tl better sit belitnd doctor,”
safd Redbeld, 1 shall be very busy
on this trip”

“Vory well, roplied the other, “if
Miss Waoetherford remnits beglde ‘me;
oflierswise 1 shall rehel”

ILiv began by nsking n fow ijueations
nhont her mother's way of Ufe, bhut as
Lee was not very expliclt he beenme
hmpersonal and talleed of whatspovep
came dnto Bk mind-—motorears, el
gation, hunting, fowoers. unything at
all-and the givl had pothing o do
bt too wtter an ocensionnl phrase o
show tltl she was listenlng. 11 woy
All pather depressing to her, for she
vonld not undemstand how o winn so
enrrulong conld he g good physieton.
She wos guite sure her mather wonld
not freat him with the slightest re-
anest.

After nll, he talked well. s stream
of conversation shortenvd the way for
her.  Roon they were rolling quletly
up the street to the door of the Waeth-
weford Tlonae

Tliey fonnd Lize on «uty behind the
cginter, us osual.  Her foee was de-
Jocted, bor eves dull, bnt as she caught
gt of the stronee little mon she
erfed gut, “Why didin’t you bring me a
man, Redidy?™
“Hush, mother!” cantioned Les, “Thig
I8 the famons enstorn physiclan’

“You ean't be famons for your hean-
ty: you must he brainy.,” she remarked
to herself In the sfranger's hearing,
Redfield presented “Dr. Fessenden
of Omnha.”

She srarted ngoln on contemptuous
ways, but was stopped by the little
!I‘...-:l “Gier down out of that chair!™
| be commnnded, “My thme s money!™

Lize tusbied with surprise and anger,
| but oheyed, and Lee Virginia, secretly
delighted with the physician's lmper-
| ative manuer, led the way into the
ldging house,  “I'll look after the
it':u.x‘h. mother,” she sald. “Don't wor-
ry.

“I'm not worrying."” she replied. “But
what does that little whelp mean by
talking to me like thut? I'll swat him
one if he fso't careful!™

“It's hils way. Plense don't anger
him. You need his help*

The doctor Interfered. “Now, mad-
num, strip and let’s see what's the mat-
ter with you."” whereupon be laid off
hls cont and openegd his box of Instra-
ments.

Lee Ned, and Redfield, who had re-
maiuned standing beside the counter,
coulil pot repress a smile.  “She's
cdught a tartar this time.”

“Poor mother! How dreadfully 1l
she Jooks today! 1 hope the doctor
I will order Lier to rest.'”

“But will she obey? I've argued
that with her. She keeps saying she
will, but she won't.”
| It was nearly 1, but the enstomers
' were coming in, and the girl, laying

“GRT DOWN OUF OF THAT CHAIR!"

[ aside her hat and vell, took ber seat

at the reglster, while edfield
| went out to put his machine In order
for the return treip.  She realized that
|rh‘- was now at close band grapple
with life.

Her glowing cheeks, her pretty dress
mude her a shining mark, and the men
begnn at once to lmprove thelr oppor-
| tunity by asking, “Where's Lize?"
| And thiz embarrnsaed her, for the rea-
gon that she did not care to go into the
cunse of her mother’'s temporary ab-
Rence,

Percelving her nervousness, Nelll Bal-
Iard ralsed lond outery over o mistake
slie made in returning change, and
this so confused and angered her that
lier eyes mistod with tears, and she
blundersl sadly with the next cus-
tomer. Iis delight in ber discomfiture,
| his words, his grin, became unendura-
Lle, and in a flush of rage and despair
dhe sprang to her feet and left them
| to make triumphant exit, "1 got her
rattled,” he roared as he went out.
“She'll remember me."
| The diners were all smiling, and
Ciregg took a mallelous satisfaction in
her defeat.  She had held herself
banghtily apart from him, and be was
glad to see her humbled.

Leaving her place behind the coun-
ter, she walked through the room with
uplifted head und burning eyes. her
heart filled with bitterness and fire.
Elie hated the whole town, the whole
state at the moment. Were these *'the
chifvalrons short grass knlghts” ghe had
heard so much about—these the large
souled “western founders of empire?”
At the moment she was fo the bellef
that all the heroes of her childhood
| had been of the stamp of Nelll Ballard.

In the hall her pride, her sense of
duty. enme back to her, and she halted
her fleeing feet, “I will not be beaten,”
ghe declared, and her lips stralghten-
el T will not let these dreadful
creatmtes make a fool of me in that
way.”

Thereupon  she turned and went
back, pale now, but resolved to prove
herself the mistress of the situatlon.
Fortunately  Redfield had returned,
and his serene presence helped lher to
recover complete control of herself.
She remalned coldly blank to every
complinment, and by this means she
sitbdued them,

The doctor, appearing suddenly in
the door, beckoned to her, and, leav-
e her place, she crossed to where he
stood. “Your motlier needs vou," he
“ld enrtly, “Go to her and keep her
qiiet for an hour o two if you can”

“What is the matter, doctor®*

“Ioean’t tell yon preclgely, but you
must et her on o dlet and keep her
there. T will write out some lists for
You after my luncheon.”

Lee fonnd her motheye sitting in such
dejection ag ghe had never known her
to display, though she fired up suffi-
clently  to say: “That cussed little
thimblerizger hns  been throwing a
great biz seare Into me. He says I've
HOU to et omtdoors, live on raw meat
and wenk ten and walk five miles a
duy, That's what he says.” she add-
el in remewed astoplshment at the
min's audacity. “Who's nt the cash?”

“Mr Redfdeld," veplied Lee. *I'l] go
et baek ™

“No, yon won't.  I'm no dend horse
ver'"  She struggled to bher feet and
sturted for the eash register. “I won't
let no littte Omaha donghie like that
put me out of bisiness*

Desplte all warnings she walked out
Into the dining reom and took her ac-

cish

customed =eit with get and stern face,

while her daughter went to the table
where the doctor =t und explalned
her Inability to mandage her mother,

“That's your problem” he replied
coolly. Then rapldly, sucelnetly and
clearly be went over the case and lald
out a course of treatwent. Out of it
all Lee deduced that her mother was
very ill indeed, though not In danger
of sudden death.

“She's on the chiute,” sald Fessen.
gden, “and everything depends uwpon her
own action whether she tnkes the
plunge this winter or twenty years
from now. She's n strong womnn, or
has been, but she has presumed upon
ber strength. 8he used to live out of
doors, she tells me, during all her exr-
Iy fe, and now, shut In by these
wills, working sisteen howms a day,
she Is killing herself. Get her out {f
yon can and cut out stimnlants.*

As be rose and approached the coun-
ter Lize shoved n couple of gold pleces
across the board, “That wipes yon
off my map.” she grimly declured. “1
hope you enjoyed your ride”

“It’s up to you, madam.” he peplied,
pocketing the gold,  “Good day!™

“I' be down iy or
two,"” called Red

The machine began to pur and spit
and the wheels to spln, and Lee Virs
ginin was left to fuce Ler mother's ob-
stinnte resistance alone, She felr sud-
denly very desclate, very weak and
very poor.  “What if mother should
dle? she nsked Lvrself.

Gregg was standing before the coun-
ter talking with Lize us Lee returned.

*

ngnilo n

4.

| nize

and he sald, with o broad snille, *1've |

Just been saying U'd take this hotel
off your mother's hunds provided you
went with I

In the mouths of sowe men these
words would  bave been  harmless
enough, but coming frow the tonguae
of ong whose life coulid ooly be olb-
scurely hinted ar the jest was un in-
sult. The girl shuddered with repual-
sion, and Lize spoke out:

“Now, see here, Bullfrog, Pm dead
on the hoof and all that, but neither
you nor any other cltizen Hke you can
be funny with my glel. 8he's not fur

you, Now, that's flual! She alun't your
kind.”
Bhe turned to Lee,  "1'm huugry.

Where's that gruby cbhart of mine?"

Lea brought the doctor’s
notes and read it throngh, wlhille her
mother suorted ot intervals: “Hah?!
Dry toast, weak ten, no eoffee, no al
cohol, Hul! 1 might as well starve!
Eges—fish—wmilk! Why didn’t he say
boiled live lobsters and champagone?
1 tell you right vow 1'm ot going to
go into thot Kind of & gome. 1 1 die
I'm golng to dle eating what 1 blawe
please!”

The strugele hud begun.
perate courage Lee fought,

With des-
standing

squarely Io the rat of ber mother's
dally habit, “You must uot hive up
here auy louger,” she lusisted, “You

must get out and walk aud ride, 1
can take care of the house, at least
till we can sell it

atge of |

| 1y of face!

It was llke breaking the pride of 4n |

athlete, but lttle by little she forced
upon her moether a realization of her
true condition, dnd at lust
sented to offer the business for sale
Lee looged for the prescoce of Russ
Cavanagh at thls Wvee, when all
her little world seemed tumbliog Into
ruln, and almost in answer to ber word-
less prayer came o messenger from the

Lize con- |

little telephone office, “Some e wants |

to talk to you.”

She answered this call
thinking at fivst that iL mnst be Mrs,
Redfield. 'The booth was fn the little
sitting room of a private cottage, und
the mistress of the place, a shrewd
Uttle woman with fnguisitive eyes,
suld, “Sounds to me like Hoss Cava-
nagh's volee,"

Lee was thankful for the booth's pri-
vacy, for her cheeks tlamed up at this
remark, and when she took up the re-
zelver her beart was beatlng so loud
It seemed ag If the person at the other
end of the wire must bear it. “Who
Is It, please?’ she asked, with breuth-
less Intensity.

A man's voice came back over the
wire so clear, so distinet, so [ntlmate,
it seemed us If be were speaking into
her ear. *“It Is 1, Itoss Cuvanagh, 1
want to ask how your mother §s."

“She is terribly disheartened by what
the doector has sald, but she is in no
immediate danger.”

He perceived bLer agitation and was
fnstautly sympathetie. “Can I be of
use? Do you need me? If you do I'll
come down,"

“Where are you?"

“I am at the sawmlll, the nearest
telephoue station.”

“How far uway are you'?"

“About thirty miles.”

“"Oh!"  She expressed in this lttle
sound her disappolntment, and as It
wembled over the wire he spoke quick-
ly: “Please tell me! Do you wint me
to come down? Never mind the dis-
tunce, 1 can ride it in o few bours,”

She was tempted. bhut bravely sald:
“No; I'd like to see you, of course, but
the doctor said mother was In no dan-
ger. You must not come on our ae-
count.”

Ihe felt the wonder of the moment's
Intercourse over the wilderness steeps
and sald so. “You can't lwngine how
strangely sweet nnd civillzed your volee
suunds to me here in this savage place,
It wakes me hope that some day you
and Mrs., Redfield will come up und
visit me o person.”

“I should like to come

“Perbaps it would do your mother
good to camp for awhile. Can't you
persuade her to do so?"

“I'm (eying to do that—1 wean, to
stop work—but she says, ‘What can
we do to earn a living? "™

“If nothing happens I hope to spend
an hour or two at the Fork next Sun-
day. I hope to find your mother bet-
ter.”

Thelr words were of this nnemotion-
al sort, but In their volees something

burriediy,
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subitler than the electrical current vi-
brited, He called to her lu worlless
faskion, and she amswernd lo the sime
mysterious code, and when she id
“Goodby™ and hung up the rocelver
her world went suddenly gruy und
tonmonpince, as If a ray of speclal
sunlight had been withdrawn

CHAPTER X.
THE POACHERS, |
NE morning as he topped the |
rise between the sawmill nod
his own station Cavanagh
heard two rifie shots In quick |
succession suapping across (he high
peak on his left. Bringing his horse
to a stand, he unslung Lis feldelisses |
and slowly and minntely swopt the
tawny glopes of Sheep mountain, from
which the forbldden sounds secined to
come.

“A herder shooting coyotes,” was his |
first thought. Then, remembering that
there were no eamps In that direction
and that & flock of mountain =
(which he hnd beep guarding cgre
Iy) habitually fed round thut e

peak, his mind changed, 1 wonder i
those fellowsr are after (hose slivef,”
he mpsed ns he ancled down the
slope.  “1 reckon 118 up to me to see |

In less than three hours he was over
on the trail in the canyon, quite ver
tain that the bunters were still above
hWim. e rode quietly up the valley,
puusing often to listen and to serutl-
the Inndseape, but no sjgn of
campfire and no further rifle shors
came, and at last he went into enmp
apon the trall, resolved to walt tlil the

experlence as a soldler helped him to
maintaln without nodding

In these long honrs his thought play-
ed about the remembrance of his Inst |
visit to the Fork and his hour with
Lee. He wondered what she was do-
ing at the moment. How charming
she had looked there at Redfields' —so
girlish in form, so serious and womnn- i

He felt as never before the ineludl- |
bl loneliness of the ranger's Hfe. The |
guardinns of these high places must
forever be solitary, No ranger conld
rightfully be husband and father, for
to brlng women and children inio these
solltudes wonld be cruel.

He put all this astde—for the tiins—
by remembering that be was n solillor
under orders and that warriage wos a
long way off, and so smwoked his pipe
and walted for the dawn, poersistont
#s o Sioux and as silent us a4 fox,

At duylight, there belng still no sign
of his quarry, he saddled his horse aod
wns about to ride up the trail when
he caunght the sound of voices and
the sharp elick of iron hoofs on the
rocks ahove him.  With his hopse's
bridle In his arm he awaited the ap.
proaching horsemen, rexoliute and ready
to act,

As the muarauders rounded the el
bow In the trall be wus surprisid to

HE AWAITED THE APPROACHING HONSE-
MEN, RESOLUTE AND READY T0 AUT.
recognize In the leader young Grege.
The other man was a stranger, an old-
er man, with a grizzled beard, and tall

und stooping figure.

“Hello, Joe!” called the
“You're astir early!”

The youth's fut face remained Impor-
turbable, but his eyes betrayed uncasi-
ness, “Yes, it's a long pull into town."”

“Been hunting?" gqueried the rauger,
still with cheery, polite interest.

“Oh, no; just visiting one of my
sheep camps.”

Cavanagh's volce was a little less

ranger.

suave. “Not on this creek,” he de-
clared. I moved your herder It
week," He walked forward, “That's

a4 heavy load for a short trip to a
sheep camp.” He put his hand on the
pack. "1 guess you'll bave to open
this, for I heard two shots yesterday
morning up where that gock of moun-
tuin sheep 18 running, and. further-
more, 1 can see blood etnins on this
suddie blunket.™

Giregg threw out a hand in com-
mand,  “Open it up, Edwards!" he
fuld sullenly,

O came the outfit, and under the
tent lny the noble head of a wild ram,
u lock of repronch still in bis splendld
yellow eyes, .

Cavanagh's  face  hardened, “1
thought so. Now heave it back and
cinch up,  It's you to the nearest
mngistrate, which happens to be Hig-
ley of Roarlng Fork., I'll make an ex-
ample of you fellows.”

There was nothing for Gregg to say
and nothing for Edwards to do but
obey, for a resolute ranger with an
excellent weapon of (he latest aud
mest approved augular pattern stood
ready to enforee Wis command, and
when the pack was recinched Cava-
nagh waved an imperative haod, *1
guess I'll have to take chorge of your
guns,” he sald, and they vielded with-
out a word of protest, “Now wmarch!
Tuke the left hand trail.”

! huve changed a bit,

| clally

| terfere?

——
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A «vuple of hours of stlent travel
brougin them to the ranger's cabin,
B there he ordered a dismount.

As the coflee wis bolling he lectured
them brictly. “You fellows are not
etlirely to blave” he remarked philo-
sophically.  "You've been educated to
think n game warden a joke and Un-
Cle Bam n long way off. But things
The law of the
ELute has made me game warden. and

' golog to show you how It works. |

1t's my duty to see that you go down
the road—and down you go!”
Edwards, the guide, was plalnly
very upeasy and made several ut-
tempts to reach Cavanagh's private
ear and at last succeeded. *“I've bwen
fouled into this," be urged, *1 was

| hard up and 4 stranger in the country,

wnd this young fellow hired we to
guide him ncross the range. | dido't
shoot a thing. | swear | dido'r. If
you'll let we off 1I'Il hit the trail to
the west and never look buck. Don't
titke we downp the road. Let me off!™

“1 ean’t do that," replied Cavanagh,
bLut bis tone wus kindller, for he per
tedved thut the old fellow was thin,
hollow cliested and poorly eclad. *Yon
Luew you were breéskiog the laws,
dildn’t you

This the culprit admitted. *“But 1
wasd working for Bum Gregg, and when
Joe usked we to go show bim the trail
I didu’t expect to get cinched for kill-
Ing gume, | dido't five & shot—now
that's the truth.”

“Nevertheless," retorted Ross, “you
were pucking the head, and I must
count you in the game,”

Edwards fell silent then, but some-

| thing in his look deepened the ranger's
| ponchers appeared, a ward which his |

pity.  His eyes were large and dark,
andt his face so emncinted that he
secmed fit only for a sanitarium.

The trip to the Fork (timed to the
galt of o lazy pack horse) was a tedious
elghit hours’ march. and it was nearly
T o'clock when they arrived at the out-
skirts of the village.

To the causual observer in a town of
this chardacter there was nothing spe-
noticeable lu three horsemen
driving a pack horse, but to those
whose eyes were keen the true rela-
tionship of the ranger to his captives
was Instantly apparent, and when they
wlighted at Judge Higley's office a
buuch of enger observers quickly col-
lected.

“Hello, Joa!
lard.

“Our luck was a little too good—we
cnueht o gnme warden,” replied the
young seapegrace,

The ranger was chagrined to tind the
office of the Justice elosed for the day
iud, turulug to his captives, said: “I'm
buogry, und I've no doubt you are.
I'm going to ke you into Mike Hal-
se87s suloon for supper, but remember
you ure my prisoners.”

In fifteen minutes the town was rum-
bling with the vews. Under Ballard's
deviley all the latent hatred of the
ranger and all the concenled opposition
to the forest service came to the sur-
fure like the scum oo a pot of broth.
The saloons and eatlng houses bolled
with indignaut protest, “What busi-

What luck?” called Bal-

| hess is it of Ross Cavanagh's?' they

demunded.  “What call bas he to In-
He's not 4 game warden.”

“"Yes, he Is, All these rangers are
gume wardens,” corrected another.

“No, they're not. They have to be
comumlssioned by the governor."

“Well, he's been commissioned. He's
wurden all right.”

T don't believe it.
fresh. He needs to have a halt. Let's
do him, Let's bluff him out.”

Lee Virginia was in the kitchen su-
perintending the service when one of
the walters came in breathless with
excitement, *“Hoss Cavaunagh has shot
Joe Gregg for killing sheep!”

Liee faced ber with blanched face.
“Who told you so?”

“They're all talking about it out
there. Gee, but they're hot! Some of
‘e want to lynch him."”

Lee hurried out into the dining room,
which was crowded with men and
voleing deep excitement.

A Lulf dozen wen were standing be-
fore the counter talking with Lize, but
Lee pushed In to Inguire with white,
lnguiring face: “What is it all about?
What lins happened #*

“Nothing much," Lize replied con-
temptuously, “but you'd think a horse
had been stole. Ross has nlpped Joe
Gregg and one of his herders for kill-
ing mountain sheep.'

“Do you mean he shot them?”

“Yes; he took their heads."

ILee stood aghast. “What do you
mean? Whose heads?”

Lize laughed. *The sheep's heads,
Oh, don't be scared! No one is hurt
yel."

The girl flushed with confusion as
the men roared over her blunder. “One
of the girls told me Mr. Cavanagh had
killed o man,"” she explained. *Where
I8 he?"

Lize betrayed annoyance, “They say
he's taking supper at Mike Halsey's,
though why he didn't come here I
don't see.  What's he going to do?"
#lie asked., “Won't the marshal take
the men off his hands?"

“Not without warrant from Higley,
and Higley is out of town. Ross’ll
liuve to hold 'em till Higley gets back
or else take 'em over to Chauvenet,”
Lize snorted. “Old Higley! Yes, he's
Liven known to dlsappear before when
there wns some real work to be done."”

Lee went back to her own task with
a vague sense of alarm.  “Certalnly
they will not dare to Interfere with an
nificer in the discharge of his dutles,”
she thought, Sle was eager to see
liim, nnd the thought that he might be
obllged to ride away to Chauvenet
without a word to her gave her a deep-
o feellng of nnnoyance and unrest,
That he was in any real danger she
conld not belleve,

It was disheartening to Cavanagh to
gre how gome of the most Influential
titlzens contrived to glve encourage-
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the rlotous element of the
town, A wink, a gesture, a cureless
word to the proper messenger, con-
veyed to the saloon rounders sy nssur-
ance of symparhy which inflamed thelr
resentment o the murderous point. 1t
was confessedly one of the worst com-
munities In the state,

“Let's run Cavanngh!" was the sug-
gestion of several of Gregg's friends.

The fact that the ranger was a coms-
missioned officer of the law and that
the ram’s bead had been found on the
poacher's pack made very little dif-
ference to these Irresponsible Insth
putors to assault. It was wonderful
how highly that loafing young rascal,
Joe Greggz, was prized at the moment.
“It's an outrage that the son of a lead-
Ing eftizen should be held up In this
way by one of the forestry Cossnelks,"
declared one of the merchants,

The diseussion which took place
over the bars of the town was at the
riot heut by 9 o'clock, and soon after
10 a crowd of lLowlinz, whooplng bad
boys and disreputpble ranch hands
were parading the walks, breathing
out vile threats against the ranger

Accustomed to wmen of this type, Cave
anagh watched them come and g
Halsey's bar with IR CFes,
*There will be no trouble for an hour
or two, but meanwhile what {5 to he

CIiCt

done? Higley s not to be found, nnd
|tlw town marsbal I8 also 'out of
[town.™ Tao IMalsey he sald: 1 am

acting, as you know, under both fed-
ernl and state authority, and T eall
upon you as a law allding citlzen ro
ald me in holding these men prisoners,
I shall camp right here thl morning
or until the magistrate or the marshal
relleves me of my culprits.”

Halsey was himself a sportsman—a

| genuine lover of hunting and a fairly

consistent upholder of the game laws;
but, perceiving thnt the whole town
had apparently lined up in opposition
to the ranger, he lost cournge. His
consent was half hearted, nnd he edg-
ed away toward the front window of
his barroom, nervously secking to be
neutral—*“to earry water on both shoul-
ders,” as the phrase goes,

The talk grew less Jocular as the
drinks took effect, and Nelll Ballard,
separating himself from the erowd,
came forward, calling loudly: “Come
out o' there, Joe! Come out and have
a drink!”

His words conveyed less of battle
than his tone. He was, In fact, urging
a revolt, and Cavanagh knew it.

Gregg rose as if to comply.
ranger stopped him.

“Keep your seat,” sald he, and to
Ballard he warningly remarked, “And
you keep away from my prisoners,”

“Do you own this saloon?" retorted
the fellow truculently, “1 reckon Hal-
sey’'s customers hiave some rights,
What are yon doing bere, anyway?
This 1s no jail.”

“Hulsey has given me the privilege
of holding wmy prizoners here till the
Justice is found. It fsn't my fault that
the town is withont judge or jail"
He was weakened by the knowledge
that Hulsey had only half consented to
aid justice, hnt his pride was ronsed,
and he wug determined upon carrying
hig arrest to its legltimate end. “I'm
golng to see that these men are pun-
ished If 1 Lave to carey them to Suol-
phur City.” hie added.

“Smash the lights!"
one at the back

Here was the first real note of war,
and Loss eried out sharply, “If a man
lifts o haud toward the light ' ent
it om!”

There was a stealthy movement in
the crowd, and, leaping upon the
counter, a reckless cub reached for
the lamp.

Cavanagh's revolver shattered the
globe in the fellow's very palm. “Get
down from there!” he commanded,

The

shouted fome

[TO BE cCONTINUED.
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